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that dnring the coming campaign the enemy may
find an opportunity to approach your walls. If this
takes place, remember it can be an affair of no more
than a few days, and that I shall soon come to your aid.
I beg of you to remain united and to withstand all
attempts to divide you. Every means will be em-
ployed to - detach you from the faithful performance
of your duties ; but I count on your rejection of these
perfidious temptations." Then Napoleon stopped for
a moment; he fixed his eyes on Marie Louise and on
the King of Rome whom the Empress had taken in
her arms and showing the Assembly the child whose
expressive face seemed to correspond with the solem-
nity of the occasion, he exclaimed, with a voice full
of emotion, "I entrust her to you, gentlemen; I
entrust her to the affection of my faithful city of
Paris."

At these words their enthusiasm reached its height;
tears filled every eye. In the hall there was not a
single man who did not seem ready to shed the last
drop of his blood in behalf of the Imperial family.

The very men who, the evening before, had been
harshly criticising the Emperor, forgot their griefs in
a moment. They condemned the monarch; they had
pity for the father. What he had lost as Emperor
he regained as a man. Politics gave way to humanity.
Marie Louise, generally cold and self-possessed, was
overcome by the general emotion and nearly fainted.
This foreigner was for a moment the living image,
the symbol of France harassed and distressed. Napo